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By HOWARD DIETZ 
Decoration by WILFRED JONES 


ee ee os f old who would tell us The Purer Life 
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Life is too short t be w ted in worrving— Nix n the stodgy, the | w, the meth dical! 
Alm st too terse t be wasted on rhyme. All f us take after J ne afte r Smit! 


| alam dene a works t 1 greater con- . 1 matter of headlines and 
I at w ch 


point j that w icceeds, Magazine matter merely the same. 

N ne has time for a thing of immensity, That is the reason in weeklic f levity 
Brevity gives us our greatest of needs. Judge is so ciearly ahead of the game. 

r the way of the world of modernity: Judge is a tablet of whimsey and rollicking, 
If 1 have something to say, say it quick Judge is a digest of wisdom and mirth 

Bother the subject that takes an eternity! Judge is original, happy, and frolicking, 
Lay down your trumps and you’!! pull in the Judge is considered the pepper of 

trick. earth 


ONES who was once a commuting suburbanite — to this jester, of modernized merri- 
Now has } fice turned int flat ment! 


mor 
S wi . : So tha t f the week 
S g gra and Cc ff i 1 fa a buck it 
D n’t be let! argic, to lazy t budge. 
ling with scarcely a hint o’ rest Seal it and mail it, and then you’re in luck, 
X\ Smith reads the sport pag t keep him ir t wit: 
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All Right, 
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Sout. Ir ANSWERS TO THE SLIGHTEST GESTURE!” 


“Flivvering on a Flivver” 


By Harry IrRvinc Suumway 


Illustrated by 


OW shall we know? Which way shall we 
turn? If we go to the Motor Car shows or 
even stray like unpicked plums upon Auto 
Row we are constantly reminded of the 
admirable qualities and special contrivances 

of every car. Shall we keep our old “bus, or read the 
ads and go crazy? 

Listen to the tale that the Umpedink Light Twelve 
unfolds: 

The Umpedink Light Twelve is the last word in cars. 
Throttle it down and see the old men with canes whiz 


by! Will it climb a gable roof? It will go up a Queen 
\nne bungalow on high. It has 2060 separate pieces of 
special Umpedink treated steel. ‘The human body has 


only 206 bones. The Umpedink Light Twelve costs 
$1000. You value yourself at more than a Hundred 
Dollars, a tenth part of this wonderful car. Then 
consider again this wonderful bargain. ‘The Umpedink 
Light Twelve at a Thousand Bones! 

Reasonable enough! We should be inclined to go 
no further, but experience has taught us to market. 
Let us peruse the few brightly colored remarks that the 
Whosis Clover Leaf Special De Luxe has to say. 
Their advertisement is very pretty. About, 
around, in, and clinging to the car are several 
beautiful bathing girls. They are very lovely 
and one can see by the expression on their 
faces that the Whosis Special is a worth 
while affair. A. turquoise sky hovers 
overhead, and in the foreground loiter 
two young men who are prevented 
from falling over backwards by two 
George M. Cohan canes. 

The Whosis Clover Leaf Special 
De Luxe, the master sport model 
at $1163. This little four has 
de luxe written all over it. 
As flexible as -a Spanish 
machete, as durable as 
Gibraltar, as swift as 
Hermes. It has the 
famous pink seal Cat’s 
Purr motor and com- 
pensating  differen- 





tial. Option of three Mort 














“Let Us Go Insipe THE House anp Reap Som 
Aps!”’ Douglas Chaphart of 


Witrrep JOoNEs 


colors, crab shell pink, citron yreen and \londay 
morning blue. 

Now here is another most conservative; no color, 
no bathing girls, no male foreground. It is a plain 
photograph, and without doubt the photographer was 
suspended from a tree to get the angle shown. Beneath 
the picture is the neatly worded message from the 
Dobbin Sensitive Six. 

The Dobbin Sensitive Six, the car with a soul. It 
answers to the slightest gesture! Speak to it and it 
flies at a bound. Make a motion at the emergency 
and it stops instantly. Make yourself comfortable, 
apparently ignoring the car, and it will travel on and 
on and on all day, at a delightful even pace. It hates 
oil, it is apparently oblivious of grease, and never thinks 
of gasolene. The car that obeys every whim at $937. 
One shade only, pure white. 

Next! 

The Packalac Perfect Eight. The car of no regrets. 
The motor while running sounds like the distant cooing 
of a lady bug. It rides over the roughest roads like a 
water lily on a secluded pond. The exquisitely ap- 
pointed limousine at $g000, leaves no want unfilled. 

Upholstered in radium blue, body and fenders 
ruby red, and wheels pearl white. ‘The Duchess 

of Detroit says on her own stationery: “The 
Packalac Perfect Eight which I bought last 

May has proven a wonderful car. I could 

not do without it.”” signed, The Chateau, 
The Duchess of Detroit. 

And still another. 
The Spitenkik Bear Cat. It has 
but four cylinders, but, oh my! 
Ninety miles per hour with no 
trouble. The motor strikes that 
charming deep note, so irritat- 
ing to everybody but thedriver 
and passenger. We onl 
make a chassis with two 
small bucket seats. We 
stopped making wind- 
qghields back in 1914; 
no glass could stand 


the speed. Read what 
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Drawn by Doxatp McKer 
What she wore for his benefit 


the Catamount Film Company has to say of his 
\lodel 18X Spitenkik: 

“Dear Spitenkik Motor Company: Your car is as 
full of pep as Lam. I lash the steering wheel, set her 
going at 85 miles an hour, get out on the hood, and 
play a banjo. Sometimes I use the road to drive on, 
but nearly always I prefer a corn field or forest to ride 
through. I find your 18X does better in a corn field 


than any car I ever owned. I usually drive a car two 
weeks when it is junked. But I have had my Spitenkik 
now a month and it is nearly whole. Can I say more? 


Yours, Douglas Chaphart. 
Thus in the quest for the satisfactory in the field of 
the super-perfect, one finds oneself encumbered with a 
headache. If you ask the man who owns one, his 
advice may seem safe to follow until you meet some- 
body who has not owned one, but who owns a car of 
another breed 
Which leads us back into the barn where the old 
‘bus stands. We sit down on a keg and contemplate its 
faithful lines. Why should we part with this old, old 
friend and take up with a new one which will un- 
doubtedly have many whimsicalities? And on the 
other hand a new car may prove to be far superior. 
So we think on. The question is too difficult to decide. 
let’s go inside the house and read some more ads! 


Her Qualifications 
By Near R. O'Hara 

ANCY of Altoona, Pa., after her cultural career 

in Manhattan, fluttered into the theatrical pro- 
ducer’s presence to win her first position on the stage. 
A girl-and-music show was in the making. 

“Sir,” she said, “b have taken vocal training at 
the Apollo Academy of Arts. I am ready to give a 
demonstration.” 

“Good,” said the producer. ‘‘ Now, Nancy, if you 








Drawn by Joux Herp, Jn 
Tue Lost Lenore 
“What has become of Lenore, the little dog you loved 


“Poor Lenore went out of style.” 


will demonstrate a little more and 
let me see if your ankles are mates. 
That’s it—just a little higher, 
please.” 

And Nancy did. 

‘“*And I have a diploma from the 
Binks School of Dramatic Expres- 
sion, if you’d care to - 

“Fine,” said the producer. “Now 
if you’ll try to kick this hat out of 
my hand.’ He held a fedora at 
arm’s length before him. 

And Nancy did. 

*“*And I might add I have taken 
lessons in stage dancing at the 
De Milo School of 

““Ah, excellent,” said the pro- 
ducer. “But have you dimples in 
vour knees? Tell me that.” 

And Nancy did. 

“T have also taken a course in 
stage make-up e 


* Hired.” 


No Chance for Him 
The Hostess—1 am going to ask you 
to take Mrs. Salston down to dinner 
Featherstone—What shall I talk to 
her about? 
“Tt won’t be necessary 
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Gladys (finding a hat she is keen for)—Pardon me for reminding 
hat you owe me ten dollars, old dear. 
MVuriei—Certainly, my lov 


money myself some 


certain! | know what it 


His Narrow Escape 
By Tom P. Morcan 


“PN the good old days of vore, when | was a gander- 
necked, big-footed youth, and went clomping 
along the board sidewalks of the old home town 

like a blind horse straddling the corn rows, I felt the 

stirrings of a great ambition,” reminiscently confessed 
|. Fuller Gloom. “Those were the times when gentle- 
men of fashion wore flowing side-whiskers, draped huge 
golden chains across their fancy weskits, and sported 
calfskin boots with ornate stitching on the legs thereof. 

“The planchette was raging then, in- 
fant damnation was in high favor, and 
timid folk were being scared by Mother 
Shipton’s prophecy and the approach of 
the Greenbackers. Calling cards, with 
your name displayed on a long-tailed 
banner carried headlong through a thicket 
of woven wire bed-springs by a fierce 
Spencerian deer, were the correct caper, 
and professors sometimes made as high as 
two dollars a day writing them. 

“I was about seventeen years old 
when I essayed to embark ona great 
adventure by sending twenty-five cents 
to a New York trick and novelty store 
for a copy of the wonderful work, ‘ase 
and Elegance of Manner Gained, or How 
to Become Irresistible to the Ladies’. 
\h! how I gloated in anticipation ove: 
the results of its perusal! I pictured my- 
self arriving a trifle late at the party and 
entering the parlor like a conqueror into 
the midst of the assembled beauty and 
chivalry, without upsetting some- 
thing or falling over my own feet or 
anything. In fancy I saw myself a 
regular up-and-up Lothario, with all 
the girls chasing me like forty dogs 
after a cat. I did not wish to make 


t plump little girl what was what, 
and that | could pick and choose as I by-gosh 
pleased, and then, of course, forgive her for the way 
he had treated me, and not pay any more attentio: 
han I could help to the rest of them, even if th« 
iid just naturally keep fooling around me. 
‘I shudder yet to think what might have ha; 
pened had I actually become endowed with 11 
irresistibility that | confidently expected would be 
mine—there is no knowing to what lengths TI might 
have gone. But fortunately the social fabric ot the 
old home town was saved from being rent in twain 
the blame’ book never came! And for some 
reason—perhaps on that account—the plump little 
girl married a horse doctor.” 


| ’Twas Ever Thus 


ME: SMITH, hearing music and singing at his neigh- 

° bor’s house, decided he would drop in and see how 

they were. 

Mr. Jones welcomed him and ushered him into the © arlor 

where his daughter was playing the piano and his sca sing 
ing: Mr. Smith begged them to continue. They consented. 

lhe first song they selected was “ Mother.” They sang this 
very feelingly and then father joined in on the chorus. This was 
followed by *‘ Mother Machree”’ and others of like sentiment. 

Then they stopped for a while and Mr. Jones commented 
on songs about mother—how true they were, how dear and how 
they loved to sing them. 

Then, as Mrs. Jones hadn’t appeared yet, Mr. Smith in- 
quired about her state of health. 

“Oh,” said Mr. Jones, “she’s well enough. She’s in the 
kitchen doing the dishes, but after she has finished and has 
taken in the wood she’ll join us.” 
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them all my willing prey, but when Prawn by Noxway Awtuons 


I had become irresistible I intended 
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TEACHING AN “OLD 


A Trifle 


By J. L. Harsour 


HE small, keen-eyed, wiry looking lady of middle 
; age waiting for her train in the subway stepped 
up to the penny-in-the-slot machine and in- 
pected the list of contents it was willing to eject from 
its mysterious interior for a cent. After due reflection 
the lady decided upon a piece of checolate. She put 
her penny in the slot but nothing came forth. She 
hook the machine and made an ineffectual effort to 
thrust her finger far into its interior in pursuit of the 
evasive chocolate. ‘Then she turned to the interested 
group of bystanders and asked: 

“Why don’t it come out?” 

“They often act that way,” volunteered a woman 
who added that she had been “stung” in a similar 
fashion and that the Mayor of the city or the Governor 
of the state ought to “stop such frauds.” 

“Well, some one ought to,” said the lady who had 
been separated from her copper without securing any 
return. “Of course a cent is 
only a trifle, but in these days 
with the cost of living so high 
and all demands so _ heavy 
even a cent ain’t to be sneezed 
at, and—I have shaken and 
shaken it but nothing comes 
out. It’s my opinion that 
there isn’t now nor ever has 
been anything in the machine 
to come out! It’s the fourth or 
hfth time I have been robbed 
by machines of this kind and I 
think that—of course a penny 
is only a trifle, but it is the 
saved pennies that make the 
dollar, and I—here, you, Mr. 
Station Man, why doesn’t 
this thing work as it should? ,7 44 
You have nothing to do with 


it? Well, I should think the 


Bryans 


“Yes, if they know 








“Are you fond of indoor sports, Miss Mabe — 4 
when to go home!” jail again? 








Doc” New Tricks 


subway ought to be responsible for machines it allows 
in it to deprive people of their money with no return! 
Who is responsible if the subway isn’t? Yes, and my 
sister-in-law was telling me that the other day she 
put a whole nickel in the slot machine and not a thing 
came out and—it’s no use shaking the thing, Miste: 
I don’t believe that there is anything in it and if I—of 
course a penny is only a trifle, but I was brought up to 
know that—what is that, lady? Try poking a hair-pin 
into the slot? You can do most anything with a hair- 
pin, but I don’t believe that—no, it’s no use. I didn’t 
think it would be and—it’s just like those weighing 
machines. One day I put a penny into one of them 
and the hand never budged an inch, not even when | 
jumped up and down on it, and here is another case of 
the same kind of fraud! It isn’t the loss of the penny 
I mind so much as it is the principle of the thing, and if 
there is anything I hate it is to be deliberately cheated! 
A penny will neither make nor break me. I was reading 
the other day of what an age of fraud and deceit this 
is and they say it is all in harmony with prophecies 
made thousands of years ago 
and | think that—there comes 
my train and I suppose that- 
of course it is only a trifle but 
they'll know it when I drop a 
penny into another one of 
their humbug machines. It’s 
only a trifle, but—wait a 
minute! Don’t close the car 
door until—my soul and body! 
It’s as much as one’s life is 
worth to try to get into one of 
these cars these days!” 


His Only Hope of Getting It 

Billy—So you refuse to marry 
me until I am rich? 

Milly Absolutely. 

Billy—And will you wait for 
me until I—until I get out of 





























Drawn by E. Macnerert 
He—And yet when I bought it, i 1 it a thing of be 
S/ Yes, but I didn’t expect it to be forever.’ 


Said by Social Slackers 
By Mary Granam Bonner 


“ TD love to take you out to lunch but I’m on a 
| diet so it wouldn’t be worth-while.” 
“Do ring me up if there is anything I can do.” 

“Just call up any time you can come to dinner.” 

“T heard you were ill and wanted to send you some 
fruit but didn’t know what kinds you especially liked 
If only you had told me I would have loved to have 
sent you something.” 

“Do you mind if I use the telephone? I have just 
thought of several people I promised to call up, and if 
you don’t mind I’d like to ring up a friend down on 
Long Island. Let me know what I owe you when your 
bill comes in.” 
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Women 
By Wa ter G. Dory 


I WOULDN'T give two whoops in Hades 
For him who doesn’t love the ladies. 
Chere’s something lacking in his make-up, 
And what he needs is one grand shake-up 

To make him see the patent fact 
That woman’s nature’s crowning act. 


A lot of us when we were youthful 

And pretty foolish, to be truthful, 
Imagined we were women haters 
Cold, caustic, cynic girl-beraters; 

But, when the right one came along 
We soon found out that we were wrong 


Year after year the truth grows plainer 

That all the world’s a mighty gainer 

In that the women still are present 

To smooth what’s rough and make things 
pleasant 

Che heart of any man is small 

hat hasn’t room to love them all 


Great Stuff 

“You just ought to see the hogs we raise out in lowa.’ 

“So big you have to kill half of one at a time?” 

“Well, no; but let me tell you some peculiar things about 
those hogs sos 

“All right. So large, | suppose, that you can find then 
on the maps in the geographies?” 

“Well, I don’t know as to that, but I have known one of 
those hogs to start north where the meridians become closer 
together, and in ten hours get wedged in so tightly between 
a couple of those lines that it took a week to dig it loose.” 


A Better Way 
‘Did you ever try to convince a man that he is wrong? 
“Well, not exactly. I usually get him to believe that I 
im right, and let it go at that.”’ 
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An Otp-FasuioneD Bos-SLep Party at Yapp’s CROSSING. 
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Some Near-Thoughts 


Benrawirx De Cassert 


r HE Will of the People is all codicil, written by 
censors 
Westward I the 


ruins of empire take their 


Puzzle: find the face of the Constitution in the 
I lendn ent whiskers 

“Germany begs for justice 7 Well. let the Allies 
harden their hearts and give it to her! 

It may be all right to lead the people about with a 
leash, but why muzzle it so that it cannot drink? 

Sindbad: “I was the Constitution of an Oriental 


republic, and the Little Old Nan of the Sea who is 


ding me to death 1s mv amendment 


> : ] 1f..)] , 
In Paris, international bedfellow made ranve 


lit 


Nothing Serious 


Bill—Jack, that cigar you gave me last night made me so 
ck I couldn't go to work today 
Jack—You should worry. You got one I got six hundred 
-~ 
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Mr. George W. Leeds 
By H. W. Davis 


Iilustrated by ALBERT LEVERING 


NLESS you have a good excuse and can 
get away, Mr. George W. Leeds will tell you 
all about how he, for one thing, happened 


to invent the marvelous Instant Kitchen 
Pump. He will also explain, with more vainglory 
than you prefer, how he organized the corporation 
that manufactures and markets the pump. Then 
he’ll tell you a thousand other things about himself 
and his business that you don’t care a thing about. 
Mr. Leeds is a versatile inventor with expansive 
conversational powers. If he had not invented that 
kitchen pump, his genius would have produced a col- 
lapsible camp stove, an artificial hand, or a concrete 
tooth. Indeed, nowsince he’s mentioned it, he has these 
things—and many unlike them—in mind, and may 
make actualities of them within the next year or two. 


His vision is limitless and rosy. Listen! The 
Instant Kitchen Pump is growing in popularity 
rapidly. Before long every housewife in America 


will want one, whether she needs it or not. Within 
five years Leeds and all his associates will be mil- 
lionaires of the deepest dye. The firm will enter the 
foreign market within eighteen months and control 
it in less than twice that time. If banks are unable 
to lend him enough capital to develop his business, 
he will establish a chain of banks of his own. 

Listen a while longer! George W. has now ar- 
rived at the point he aimed at. The reason for all 
this success is that he is primarily a leader of men. 
Some men, you know, have the gift of leadership. 
They spring out in front of the rank and file involun- 
tarily, in spite of themselves (and everybody else). 
Well, George is one of these men. He leads all the 
political reforms in his end of the state and has been 
urged to make the race for Congress five or six times. 
People naturally look to him to blaze the trail in 
everything. 

If you didn’t have to meet your mother-in-law at 
the Union Station at twelve forty-five, Leeds would 
tell you much more. 
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In Heathen Lands 
By Warr Mason 


’D like to be a heathen gent upon a verdant 
isle, where winter never shows itself and na- 
ture wears a smile. 
The heathen doesn’t have to wear a lot 
of silly'duds; he doesn’t have to break himself a- 
buying meat and spuds; he pulls his dinner from a 
tree and W hen it’s stow ed away, he hunts a quiet place 
and sleeps the balance of the day. He doesn’t have 
to press his pants—he has no pants to press; a ring of 
copper through his nose is oft his only dress; no collar 
buttons does he hunt, he knows not what they are, 
he doesn’t have to go in debt for gas to run his car. 

I toil and struggle through the year, I do my 
weary grind, and all the time the sheriff is not forty 
feet behind. Some day, in spite of all my toil, he’ll 
seek my cottage door, and gather in my brindled 
cow, the pump and cellar door; he'll levy on my 
Sunday hat, and all the things | wear, and lead my 
trusty mule away, and never sweat a hair. Oh, this 
is what our culture does, jt makes our lives a frost; 
we need about a million things and cannot pay the 
cost; we scratch and hustle vear by year until we’re 
bent and gray, and in the end the sheriff comes and 
leads our goat away. 

I’d like to be a heathen chief among a savage 
tribe, where agents couldn’t run me down and ask 
me to subscribe. The heathen has no cares or griefs, 
no bills to liquidate; he doesn’t owe the grocer man 
or any other skate; no tax collector comes along to 
touch him for his pile, and all the work he has to do 
is just to sing and smile. He doesn’t wonder through 
the night how he will raise the price to pay the guy 
who sold him coal, the rube who sold him ice. He may 
have forty-seven wives, and countless healthy kids, 
and never once be asked to buy a lot of shoes and lids. 

I strive to wear a hopeful face as through the world 
I go; | try to cultivate a smile down where my whiskers 
grow. I put up quite a cheerful spiel to cheer my fellow 
jays, and I pretend that gladness fills my long and toil- 
some days. But I am thinking all the time, “‘The 
sheriff's nearly due; he soon will come to take my car, 

my extra casings, too; he'll 
take the clock and setting 
hen, and likewise Old Dog 
we Tray; he'll round up my 
| ancestral goat, and lead the 


~ f 


“} same away.” 
The sheriff never fools 
around the smiling heather 
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“Vashington? Ach he vas not a great general! He neffer told 


crews; he does not take away their junk—they have no 
junk to lose. 

Oh, let me be a heathen bold where tropic torrents 
fall, and have for all my worldly wealth a pale blue 
parasol! 


Progressive Architecture 
Willis—What is that part of your house called? 
Gillis—In 1895 it was a woodshed, in 1900 a back kitch« 
in rgro a linen closet, and now it’s a breakfast room 


First Steps in Sleuthing 
If you should observe a man on a train, elevate 
all the papers in his pockets and 


Problem 
or street car take out 
scan them carefully, tearing some up, what would be you 
deduction? 

{nswer—That he is going home to his wife 
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"THE Elder Washington (sternly)—George, did you cut 
this, my favorite cherry tree? 
Little George (hatchet in hand)— Yes, father 

lie—I did it with my little hatchet. But when 


ecing the immense possibilities in 


coming jokesmiths and magazine cover artists, I know you will 
for thinking so 


forgive, and at the same 


well towards the future! 


Sure Enough! 


time congratulate ne 
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What George Had in Mind 


What! snarled an indignant customer 
; lire restaurant Fifteen cents apiece lor 
4 don’t you stun me with club and take the 
from me?” 
i Aw, one egg is a full day’s work for h 
i Heloise, the waitres What d’ye want—the 
" 
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A Tempting Offer 


By Kate B 


SURTON 
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; . N these piping times of 

peace, trench vocabu- 

laries must be laid aside, 
and the old conversational 
staples will once again be 
books, music and art for 
those who wish to appear in 
society surrounded by a 
nimbus of culture. 

Real knowledge is quite 
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af unnecessary, but anyone 

. : Who will send the author 
one dollar, postage and a 

self fesse > ‘lone. will 

BSERVE elf addressed envelope, will 






receive a Chautauqua of in- 
formation calculated to give 
him or her a succés d’es- 
time at any luncheon o1 
dinner table, with the least 
possible trouble. 

To who choose 
literature, a list of the 
minor pe ets will be sent, the 


EATLESS 
DAYS 






those 





names and works of the 
most obscure carefully 
marked to use as heavy 
artillery. “By-the-way, 
have you read Hickson’s 
last volume? ‘There are 


such charming bits in ‘The 
New Kitchenmaid’.” If 
your ego calls for music, 
painting or sculpture in- 
stead, you will learn about 
those who have arrived, are 
arriving or hope to arrive 
in these departments, in a 
similar way. 

The most valuable part 
of the whole thing to most 
people will probably be the 


correct words to wear with 
aos on wal each subject, when to 
: — choose melod1 ntrawsige- 
aii, Oloratura, atmosphere, and feeling, as well as a 
down few good phrases such as—* Pleasantly lyrical,” “‘a nice 
quality of voice,” “it intrigues me greatly, “lacking 

the propel balance,” etc. 
By taking the entire line at wholesale rates, which 


you 


n the 
ges 
money 


Poor 


Slop to 
consider the great service I am rendering posterity by fore 


birthday for the 


rapid 
Why 


awa) 


will be quoted on application, a complete command of 
: : ° ‘ ~~ ie as 
| situations is guaranteed. If a real specialist in, 


ou bring up vou 


all sOCla 
ay painting, arrives and opens fire, 5 
reserves in poetry or music, or both, and he is promptly 
routed by overwhelming enemy forces and retires. 

Thi 
tage of at once, at these extremely low, practically pre- 
war figures, as the price must shortly be increased owing 


to scarcity of paper and the present high cost of thinking 


unusual opportunity should be taken advan- 


Stumped 
Doctor—1I believe baldness is caused by excessive smoking 
Patient—Then tell me why all the Biblical prophets are 


the pictures we see. 
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‘‘Chawlie”’ in the S 
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“WELL THEN ! 
1 THINK You 01D 
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Butted In ” 
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Lawton MacKkati, .Vanaging Editor 








Our WouNDED 


HEN we look at our wounded boys on the 
streets of New York an _ indescribable 


feeling of awe, love and reverence fills our 
hearts. 
They seem to walk in the g 


‘nd: about their heads floats a halo made of ou: 





amor of a 


cy 
tears, our love, our shame of not having been there 
with them. 

Their cheer, their sunnine 
ence in their maims cause us to hide our petty troubles; 


veir god-like acquies- 
for we stand before those who have vicariously suffered 
nour] lace, for an ideal, for a thing not seen of the eyes, 
ot felt of the hands. 
They, the halt, the lame and the blind from Cha- 
t¢ au-Thierry and St. NMihiel and Belleau We od, dignify 
smanity, give life a new meaning; their calmness ex- 
ilts us; their smile 
Tears are idle. On their crutches we stay-at-homes 


ubs out our grouche 


int to a superior errand. Their blind eyes are look- 
ng through us into our heart 
May our wounded never want! May we be taxed 
» our last penny to the end that they shall want for 
thing in their lifetime 
They are the saviors in khaki! Our hearts bleed; so 


ould our pocket 


House GuESTsS 


ty column, erd read 
that Mr . Vere de Vere 
has entertained Mr. and 
\Irs. Oodles Uvitt as het 
e guests - 
It is clear to the 
ociety-broke mind 
i there are house 
ts, and other guest 
common or garden va 
ty, as it were, just a 
[om Sawyer’s “other” 
clothes denoted at once ie 
the size of his wardrobe Drawn by BH SANDERS 
| the contrasts thereof. “F I cannot tell a lic | 





But what is a house guest? Why is a house guest? 
What do you have to do to become a house guest? 

Supposing you happen to break in, not burglariously 
but hospitably, to one of those week-ending houses 
where to be seen is to bid the temples of Gaza fall down 
before you—suppose you break in, but happen to be 
the other breed of guest? 

Where do your hosts eat you and sleep you if you 
aren't a house guest? 

Do you bunk in the porter’s lodge, if you aren’t a 
house guest?) Do you grub with the hired help? 

Many great writers even now aren’t clear what 
(America went into the war for. We know what we 
went in for—to make the world safe for democracy and 
to acquire enough dollars and distinction to become a 
house guest—and we're going to break in, union rules 
or no union rules; if Gompers doesn’t like it, he can 
lump it! 


Tne Parer-Cuase 


OPE. deferred maketh the heart bulge, the ancient 

aw to the contrary notwithstanding 
The old wag who rules our days is master of 
the beautiful art of procrastination. He puts our hopes 
in the deferred classification each day in order to keep us 
And our hap- 
piness consists in cuessing 
when we are going to get 

our wish. 

We take our hopes 
too seriously that is the 
reason it “‘maketh the 


heart sick.” Not as a 
} 


guessing. 


dark lady, with hidden 
of } ! 
pockets in her cloak, 
should we ymbolize 
Hope, but as a sportsman 


who sets us On a paper- 
trail hunt for a rabbit 
that does not exist. 

. ‘ . 
HESE go« d Lord, good 
devil railroad control 

‘compromise’ plans make 
; us think of what John B 
Kae ‘ Gough used to say—that 
‘you can’t fire off a 


| it with my fourteen swats.” cannon gradually.” 


det iat on 206 
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Somebody at the Café du C 








WAY-FARERS 


Expanded Ideas—“ Mike,”’ said Plod 
ding Pete, “‘let’s git back to our favorite 
old time question. What would yous do 
f you had a million dollars?”’ 

“Quit pikin’. Nobody nowadays 
tarts anything wit’ less dan a billion.” 
Washington Star 


Flattery Did It You seem able 
bodied and healthy; you ought to be 
strong enough to work,”’ she remarked 
scrutinizingly 

‘Yes, ma’am, | know. And you seem 
beautiful enough to be on the stage, but 
evidently you prefer the simple life.”’ 

He got a meal without any further 
reference to work People’s Home Jour- 
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mmmerce ha ist asked for a dish with a Germ 


Beat Him To It—The stranger on a 
walking tour came across an “old, old 
man a-sitting on a gate”’’ and asked: 

“You are a farmer, I suppose? 

“No, not now. IL used to be, but I gave 
it up.” 

“Well, you don’t seem to be very busy 
You have plenty of time on your hands, 
haven’t you?”’ 

‘**Lots of it.”’ 

“Ever do any work?”’ 

“Once I did.” 

“What do you do now, if I may ask?”’ 

* Don’t do nothing. Hain’t done noth 
ing for nearly ten years.”’ 

“So. Why, yvou’re in luck! If I had 
done nothing for half that length of time 
I should be in the poorhouse.”’ 

Che old man’s face beamed with a glad 
surprise, and, then, as one who knows 
his rare good fortune and values it at its 


just worth, he cried delightedly: 
“That’s where I be!”—Pittshurgh 
Chronicle-T¢ legraph. 
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HIGH-BROWS 


Strange—‘“‘Whai’s Professor Diggs 
doing now?” 

“Oh, I gifess he’s still delving into 
Egvptology.” 

“Fancy a detached attitude like that 
when ancient Thebes and Memphis inter 
est a man more than Versailles, with 
Colonel House, so to speak, in the offing!”’ 

Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Conservatism—‘ Do you believe in 
metempsychosis?”’ asked Professor Diggs 

“No,” answered Mr. Hardhead 
promptly. 

“Why not?” 

“Chiefly because there is no dictionary 
at hand to tell me what the darned word 
means.’’—Birmingham Age-Herald 














4 room for her. 
“ Really, dear, I haven’t time,” replied 
the flustered woman. “I’m in such a 
hurry to get to the station.”’—Boston 
Transcript 
Surprised—** Europeans are surprised 
to find America such a large country.” 

j “Yes; many of them seem to think 
they can do Niagara Falls and the Yo 
semite the same day.”—Aansas Cit 
Journa 

? 





TRAV EL 


Becoming Apprehensive—*“ My hus 
band has been missing for a weck.”’ 

“Why didn’t you report this soon 
cT a 

“Well, for the first three or four days 
I didn’t think much of it as I figured he 
vas likely waiting for a street car.” 
Wichita Eagle 


He Meant It—“‘Hubby, I must go 
away for a little trip.”’ 

* All right.” 

“But what sort of a trip shall I take?” 

“Go as far as vou like.’’—Aansas City 
Journal 


Absent-Minded— \ lady showing evi 
dence of haste entered a street car near 
the shopping district, and, seeing a friend, 
she stood in front of her talking 

“Sit down,” said the friend, making 


The Late-Thinker 





Old Style and New 
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“You needn’t try to fool me, young fellow, 
by telling me there are forty horses in that 
ittle box there.” l fur Pour Tou 
Paris) 


Passing of a Commuter—‘A man 
who had been a commuter for twenty- 
seven years died out our way the other 
night 

‘All flesh is mortal, vou know 

‘I was going on to say that the editor 
of our local paper wrote a touc hing obitu- 
ary He began by saving, ‘When the 
8 o'clock train left Bingleville for the city 
this morning a familiar face was miss 
ing.’ ’—Birmingham Aee-Herald 








DOCTORS 


For What Ailed Him—The nervous 
wreck had explained at great lengths his 
symptoms. All that were described in the 
medical books he had, and some besides 
all of which were described at great length 

“Do you understand me?” he finally 
asked the doctor, when he had ended his 
enumeration. 

“TI do,” replied the doctor, “and I'll 
give you something for your pains.” 
Detroit Free Press 


Oh! Doctor!—A druggist submits the 
following collection of notes he has 
received recently: 

“This is my little girl. I send you 5 
cents to buy two poders for a groan up 
adult is sike.” 

“Dear Dochter, pleas gif bearer 5 cens 
worse of Aunti Toxyn for to gargle a 
babys throat and obliege.” 

“You will please give the little boi 1 
cents worth of epecac for to throw up in a 
five month’s old babe. N. B.—the baby 
has a sore stummick.” 

“T have a cute pain jn my child’s dia 
gram. Please give my son something to 
release it.” 

“My little baby has eat up its father’s 
parish plashter. Send an antedote quick 
as possible by the enclosed girl.”’—///inois 
Health News 


A Descriptive Record—The Hindu 
babu hospital assistant had been taken to 
task for not keeping proper charts of the 
patients. Next day he presented the 
following: 

8 a.m. The patient’s life in low degree. 

10 a. m. Life in sink 

11a.m. Flit 

1p.m. Flut.— Punch. 

Next Question—‘‘What you need,” 
stated the doctor, “is ozone.” 

“Thank you, doctor,” said the fashion- 
able dame. ‘And where shall I go for 
it?’’—Kansas City Stas 


Anticipation Technical Student 
Say, Ed, where do you keep yourself that 
a fellow never sees you nowadays? 

Medical Student—Well, when you must 
get up at 6, study till 5 in the afternoon 
and then to 1 at night on the home 
work 

Technical—And how long do you do 
this? 

Medico—We begin tomorrow Jouw 
nal of the American Medical Association 

















BAD BREAKS 


Liberal Minded—Dr. A. L. Black 
vood delivered the BACCHANNALIAN ser 
mon to the graduates of Westville, last 
Sunday.—Calumet (N. Y.) Record 


The Coats of the Stomach— Daniel 
Kraft was taken to the Post Graduate 
Hospital on Tuesday, where he expects 
to go under an operation for ulsters of 
the stomach.—Oyster Bay Pilot 


Twisted—A prominent local _ busi 
ness man, to fill an order from a local 
customer for an ice plow, an instrument 
used in ice-cutting operations, had to 
telephone. This is the message the mer 
chant read to the girl at the other end of 
the wire: “Send us by express an ice 
plow complete with tongs and rail.” 
Chere was some difficulty in carrying 
on the conversation, owing to trouble 
with the telephone, but the girl assured 
the merchant that she had the message 
all in good shape. “Guess it would be 
well to read it back to me,”’ the merchant 
suggested, as a matter of precaution. 
Chis is what he heard: ‘Send us by ex 
press a nice cow complete with horns and 
tail.”"—Danbury News 


Some Hem—“This skirt is cut on 
straight lines, the HEM measuring a few 
inches over TWO YARDS, so that it is quite 
easy for walking.”’—London Tit-Bits 


What Would Euclid Say ?—“ Marshal 
Foch advanced a few steps and addressed 
the THREE-SIDED square into which the 
company had formed itself.”"— London Star 


Should Be Hitched to a Post 
“STRAYED, from Uldale Mill, a GEeNt’s 
BicycLe. Last seen on the road between 
Bassenthwaite and Peter House.’’—Iest 
Cumberland (Eng.) Times 


Free Bank Notes—At the conclusion 
of the reception the BANK played the 
Marseillaise and the crowds loudly 
cheered.”’—London Evening Standard. 


Enamel in Her Makeup—“ No rouge 
could conceal the PEARLY brilliancy of her 
complexion.””—Story by E. Phillips Op 
penheim, in Nash’s Magazine 


Early Profanity—‘‘Witness denied 
that a greyhound was no good for CURSING 
after it was three or four years old.” 
London Globe. 


The New Influence 
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Truculent Lady (to perfect stranger)—Yus, I give my ole man a blinkin’ good ‘idin’ for votin’ 


for the wrong party. Which did you vote for? 


The Vicar’s Break—A vicar was in 
vited to dinner at the house of one df the 
leading men in the town. At the dinner 
table he was placed opposite a goose. 

The lady of the house was seated on 
the vicar’s left. Seeing the goose, he 
remarked: 

“Shall I sit so close to the goose?” 

Finding his words a bit equivocal, he 
turned round to the lady and said, in a 
most inoffensive tone: 

“Excuse me, Mrs. Blank, I meant the 
roast one.”’—London Tit-Bits 


Doesn't Like Dark Meat—WaANTED 
A white girl for cooking.—Adot. in 


Pittsburgh Gazette-Times 


A Prince There Was 








Passing Show (London) 





YOUNG THINGS 


Not a Complete Success—‘I told 
her that she and her daughter might well 
be taken for sisters.” 

“That stuff goes good.” 

“Yes, it went good with mother, but 
I lost out with the girl.’’—Louisville 
Courier-Journal, 


A War Dilemma—- ‘Belle is in an 
awful fix.”’ 

“What’s the matter?” 

“Every army fellow she’s engaged to 
got through without a scratch and is com 
ing home soon to marry her.’’— Baltimore 
American, 


Inappropriate— The captain was ex 
plaining to the visitors what he would do 
in case of shipwreck in mid-ocean 
“We'd burn red fire and send up rockets,” 
he said. 

“But wouldn’t that be a rather unusual 
time to celebrate?” asked an innocent 
young thing.——Boston Transcript 


Unfortunate Delay—*' If you refuse 
to marry me I'll enlist.”’ 

“What a pity you did not ask me four 
years ago.”’—Sydney Bulletin. 


To the Purpose—‘‘ What is the last 
thing that girl’s got her finger into?”’ 

“T think it’s a diamond engagement 
ring.”’-—-Baltimore American. 
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The Sick Bed of the Bourgeois 
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No Mystery— At an engineer's shop in 


the East the proprietor had one man upon 
whom he could rely for being punctual to 
his time. Just recently he has fallen from 
his habit and on several occasions has 
been late 
He was behind time a few mornings ago 
nd the proprietor called him into the 
oflice 
Can't you manage to get here at vou 


ime, James, as you used to do?” he said 


I can’t sleep at nights, now, sir, and it 
1akes me late sometimes, but I will try 
ind alter it,”’ replied the man 

If it is sleeplessness you suffer from 
James, why don’t vou consult a doctor 


nd find out the cause?” 


‘Oh, I know the cause, sir: it is six 
eeks old.’ Chicago Dai Vy 

Abnormal—“ These peopk re not 
iormal.’ 


What’s the matter with them? 
They told my wife the other day their 
kid never said anything worth repeating 


Baltimore American 


Infantile Genius — Mayme's baby 
o hear her talk, must be the smartest 
hild on the block.’ 

Yes, I was fully prepared to hear her 
say when the child swallowed a tack, it 
vas because he heard the doctor say he 
veeded more iro! his system.’ 
Yonkers Statesman 


Something in a Name—When Mr 
James F. Menty of Pittsburgh receives 
his fourth pair of twins, as he did yester 
day, it seems that a name has a certain 


sort of mission after all.—Buffalo News 


Some Car—* Triplets up at Wombat’s 
house, I hear.”’ 
Yes, he’s looking for a three-passenget 


haby carriage Kansas City Journal. 


Another Man—“ Miss Swift is learn 
ing to ride a bicycle she tells me.”’ 

“But she rode one last year. Why 
does she have to learn again?” 

“Another fellow is teaching her.” 
Stray Stories. 


At Last a Truthful Man—A Carroil- 

on citizen who every summer goes to the 

Northern lakes returned last week from 
his annual outing and confessed that he 
hadn’t cauglit a single fish, and the Car- 
rollton Republican-Record says Diogenes 
may now blow out his light and lie down 
to pleasant dreams. Aansas City Times. 


The Fatal Marriage 

















Too Much To Believe—Nate Sals 
bury, of the Chicago Post, has an en 
tirely new version of “ther’ ain’t no sech 
inimile’’ story, which he told to members 
of the American Press Humorists’ Asso 
ciation while the convention was being 
held in the Windy City 

The “hero” of this yarn was a wobbly 
individual who stopped to gaze into the 
window of a restaurant where some proud 
fisherman had placed on display a huge 
muskellunge, nicely mounted on a board 

The man gazed at the trophy for some 
time, and then, as he turned to go, he 
put his whole soul into the exclamation: 

‘Well, the man who says he caught 
that fish is a doggone liar.’’—- Voun *stown 
Telegram 


Unjust Imputation——*‘ Going fish- 
ing?” 

Ves.” 

‘Can you afford to loaf in that way? 

“T want to tell you that a man who 


” 


can come home with several pounds of 
fish for the family dinner is no loafer 
Washington Star 





Anything to Please—Head Waiter 
(after hearing subordinate’s complaint) 
Yes, ves, I know! But remember that in 
this hotel the guest is always right 

Waiter— And he also said that the salad 
wasn’t fit for a hog. 

Head Waiter (fiercely)—Then take it 
back and get him some that is!—Buffal: 


Express 


The Only Way—In its natural stat 
the alligator eats nothing from September 
to May. ‘The only way to beat the hig) 
cost of living is to be an alligator.— Detro1 


Free Press. 


Dodging the Issue— Mrs. Overwat« 
had a deadly gleam in her eyes as she er 
tered the butcher’s and said in a withering 
voice 

“Mr. Aichboan, how do you account 
for the fact that there was a piece of rul 
ber tire in the sausage I bought here yes 
terday?”’ 

“Ah, my dear madam,” responded th« 
butcher, rising to the occasion, “that just 
serves as an illustration of how the motor 
car is replacing the horse everywhere now 
adays.”’—Pitisburgh Chronicle Telegraph 


List to Star-Board—Every Germa) 
family should be furnished with a1 
appetizing list of food cargoes sent to the 
bottom by U-boats.—W all Street Journa 


A Wasted Effort 
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An astute young Hun endeavoring t 
change by the aid of mistletoe the intentions 
of an infuriated enemy. (One of the many 
little fraternization tricks prepared in advance 

r Christmas by the Hun, but happily ne 


Bystander (Londor 
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A Hit—Former Secretary McAdoo 
told at a Washington luncheon a loan 


Story 

“A pastor in a New Jersey village,” he 
said, “devoted a half hour one prayer 
meeting night to a loan appeal. His 
appeal was forcible. It even touched the 
rich old deacon, who hadn’t subscribed 
to the loan hitherto on the ground that he 
could get a better rate of interest else 
where 

“*T’ll take $50,’ announced the deacon 
solemnly from his pew 

“*Then, as he sat down, a piece ol 
plaster fell from the ceiling, striking him 
a pretty hard blow on the head. He rose 
again hurriedly. He had a scared, awed 
look 

‘I mean $500,’ he said 

“Then Brother Jimmy Connor shouted 
lustily from the amen corner: 

“*Q) Lord, hit him again!’’’—Detroit 
Free Press 


Make Them Directors—* Sam” Bar 
ton, who used to be with Barton, Davis 
& Minis, was a great character. Early 
one morning he came chuckling into 
John Bloodgood’s office and his mirth 
provoked the inquiry, “What causes 
your undue merriment, Sam?”’ And he 
answered: 

“T just came downtown with Commo 
dore Vanderbilt—he was awfully excited. 
He asked me what the Grand Central 
folks could do to keep the fellows in Wall 
Street from knowing what was going on in 
the uptown offices, and I replied, ‘Well, 
Commodore, make them directors and 
then they’ll never know the first dam 
thing.’’’—Magaszine of Wall Street. 


Where He Belonged—* A great busi 
ness success must have honesty for its 
keystone,”’ said President Grace of the 
Bethlehem Steel corporation. 

“A dishonest business never develops 
There’s no hope for the business of Grocer 
Boggs 

“*What ve been doin’ down the cellar 
so long?’ snarled Grocer Boggs at his 
new boy. 

“* Been cleanin’ out the quart molasses 
measure, sir,’ the boy answered lightly. 
‘It was so clogged up it only held about 
a pint.’ 

““*Say, you’re fired,’ growled the grocer 
‘You go home and tell yer father to edi- 
cate ye for the ministry.’”—Detroit Free 
Press. 


The Tailors of Peace 








“Get to work now. Let’s make her a suit 
le garment.’—Esquella (Barcelona 


Autobiography The well-known 
salesman and manager, Mr. N. Katzen 
berg, will celebrate his twenty-eighth 
year with this firm—Rosenthal Bros. Co., 
34 West Twenty-eighth Street, New York 

In the ladies’ shirt-waist line 

Mr. N. KATZENBERG 
New York Globe. 





Their Occupation Gone—Darby—I 
saw, in a main-street window, about 100 
articles on which the price had been re- 
duced fifty per cent. 

Joan (excitedly)— You’ve been drink- 
ing! But what are they? 

Darby—Knitting needles.— Buffalo Ex- 
press. ; 


Setting Him Right—J/udge—I un 
derstand that you prefer charges against 
this man? 

Grocer—No, sir. I prefer cash, and 
that’s what I had him brought here for. 
Pearson’s VW eekly. 


More Than Enough “T don’t 
see why you should kick. You got 
$50,000 with your wife. Wasn’t that 
enough?” 

“Oh, the money was enough, but the 
wife was too much.”’—Boston Transcript. 


Foolish!—‘“ Yes, poor fellow! I hate 
to disillusion him, so I aveid him as much 
as possible.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“He thinks because the war is over 
the cost of living will soon come down 
and he will be able to live on his salary 
again.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 
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Spook Etiquette: 


By Lawton Mackall 


eo :S—SCTcase, however, the leading 
personage is not a spook at 
all, but a scientist who in- 


OW should spirit —_— : . 

visitors behave? 

Should they be : 

sociable and in-_ || : WV QO vents a terrible method of 
like the revenge. Improving on the 


' 

formal 

4 ° , 7) | 

returned son in Barrie’s “‘A IL 


Jekyll and Hyde system, now 














Well-Rembered V oice’- 
smoke and chat and convey 
cheerfulness—or should they remain invisible and open 
doors uncannily with unseen hands? 

In “The Invisible Foe” the Presence is admirably 
restrained. No one could accuse him of making a dis- 


play of himself. But that is only natural, because he 


is an old man of pronounced conservatism. In the first 
act, when he was alive, he expressed a preference for 
old authors and old ways of business and non-venture- 
some procedure in all things. Hence when he died, a 
moment after discovering that the man who stole the 
money wasn’t really the stalwart youth he had accused 
but the smooth young man he had never suspected, 
old Bransby could be counted on to prove a decorous 
ghost. He would shoulder his responsibility, go where 
duty called, see wrong righted, but never with that 
flibberty-gibberty forwardness, that chair-jerking ca- 
priciousness which shocks us in the behavior of most 
stage spooks: 

So, knowing that the fateful paper is hidden in a 
copy of “David Copperfield” and that the villain is 
vainly but persistently snooping for it, he diligently 
obsesses the mind of the hero and heroine with the 
thought that somewhere in his library is a Secret. 
Gradually the telepathic hints, homeopathically ad- 
ministered, grow more and more definite and wrong 
guesses eliminated (after the system of “twenty ques- 
tions”) until, when matters have become awful beyond 
endurance and the hero is going to be arrested and the 
heroine at the mercy of the villain, the Paper That 
Means Everything is located. 

At no time does anyone see the Presence except the 
villain, and he, as far as the 
audience is concerned, merely) 
cowers and gibbers at the un- 
occupied air. Indeed the play 
as a whole is as careful and 
conservatively logical as old 
man Bransby himself. Think- 
ing it over afterward, you find 
that although the interest of 
the situation was built up me- 
thodically and sustained until 
the very last minute, you were 
never hocus-pocussed. The 
underlying idea is one that 
instead of craving the indul- 
gence of your intelligence ap- 
peals to and stimulates it 
It is optimistic, healthy. 

Just across the street fron 
the Harris Theatre where 2 
“The Invisible Foe” is playing Fr . 
is “The Unknown Purple,”  j:4,,.---. ene , 
a still creepier drama. In thi 


by Joun Hep, Ju 





he appears before you as 
Richard Bennett, and now 
as Purple Ray. No wonder his faithless wife and the 
man who wronged him shiver in their timbers. 

At the Punch and Judy Theatre Stuart Walker's 
company blithely gives us somthing more awful yet- 
Dunsany Green Gods on the war path. Dunsany, 
going back to pre-Christian times but using present- 
day humanity for his types, delights to dwell on man’s 
proneness to becoming intoxicated with his own im- 
portance—like the mouse who, sipping some brandy 
leavings, stuck out his chest and exclaimed trucu- 
lently: “And now show me that cat I hear so much 
about.”” When men get too cocky the Green Deities 
promptly step in and fix ’em. 

This favorite theme of Dunsany’s of “Don’t get gay 
with the doom dispensers” is powerfully worked out in 
“The Gods of the Mountains,” which Walker presented 
in New York a couple of seasons ago and which he has 
recently revived. In this play, you remember, a gang 
of beggars successfully “work” a city by pretending 
they are the “seven green gods” from the shrine at 
Marna. Their assurance and ingenuity are superb. 
But a citizen who has suspicions sends a messenger to 
Marna to learn whether the idols are still in their shrine. 
This messenger returns with the information that—the 
shrine is empty! The populace reverently implore the 
beggars to forgive their doubting; but the impostors are 
seized with a strange fear. Something is wrong. That 
something materializes hair-raisingly when stony foot- 
falls are heard. In stamp the awful idols themselves, 
who transform the beggars into green marble statues- 
suitably substantial for the people to bow down to. 

A drawback to the effective- 
ness of Dunsany’s deities, as 
various reviewers have pointed 
out, is that it is hard to make 
the idols /ook frightful enough. 
An undefined Green Thing 
in the imagination or a grue- 
some noise from a near but 
vague somewhere gives more 
shivers than. stage monsters 
somewhat suggestive of foot- 
ball tackling dummies. There- 
fore we are glad that in his new 
play, “The Laughter of the 
Gods,” where some henpecked 
statesmen concocta fake proph- 
ecy only to have it come terribly 
true, we are glad that the gods 
manage to deliver the doom 
without appearing in person. 
It is so much nicer to hand it 
present the pedal features of in mysteriously like a _ tragi- 


about “The Canary.” comic valentine. 


"ng our custom of exhibiting on this page the fetchinges! 








From “Titi 





Tillie’s timid “worldliness” 1s so gossiped about in Schnei- 
dersville, Pa., that the Mennonite elders come to cvarn her. 











Hiram: You must give up this here carnal deportment. 
You wear your hair curly! If you ain’t loosed of the 
wanities of the world you will suffer eternal damnation in 
the hereafter. 

Titure (Patricia Collinge): But God made me and made 
mv hair curly. 


Bessie Davis (née McCoy) en- 
gaged in her midnight mooning at 
the Ziegfeld Frolic. The way 
women have been doing men’s jobs, 
it’s no wonder that the Lit-U p Old 
Gentleman has a femin ine NC- 
@SSOT. 











“rom “East Is West” 


Potrer: Don’t you know you shouldn’ 
dance with short skirt and neck open? 

Mine Toy: If I got pretty neck, why can’t 
I show it? 

“Well, don’t you know it’s not right for a 
Chinese girl to do that?” 

““T see American girl show neck down—and 
a little bit of leg, too.” 

“Yes, it’s all right—I mean it’s all right for 
an American girl to do that.” 

“T always like to do what American girl do. 
They got more sense—don’t hide beautiful 
things like Chinese girl.” 
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Getting His Own a ? i : A Naturalist 
By Por HWOG ne, 26th D. Bt D / This Week’s Best Soldier Joke By Lance-Conpt. D. A. Mantis, ©. 0. TC. Tor ‘ 
ROOKIE was sent out by the captain to On His Way Home A SQUAD of infantry was standing at atten 
find the sergeant FA. Sis i, ey Sa aa Se Se he SRN Se tion. One recruit, indiscreet enough to 
“Hey, Williams, the captain wants you,” he [T happened Siailieel nie ane af the anal brush a fly from the end of his nose was caught 
velled regiments of horsemer drilling. Or» . in the act. 
he sergeant bawled him out finishing with id made a dast ‘ld in sp Sergeant-Major (fiercely)—What are you mov 
“Don’t forget that I have a handle to my name * a ferns : ' ing for? Just because you are unfortunate 
- STRUCTOR here are lu ner . . . 
and hereafter I want to be called Sergeant eRipen—IJ don’t know > be 7 enough to attract flies, don’t boast of it. 
Williams Canada 
The rooki reporting back to Headquarters, Attack 
saluted and said: “Captain, I want you to know : . = By Prv. B. Pus.encos, Radic Co., 307 Picld Signal Bn., A. E. 
ae 88 ; i » herent He Got It, For His Nerve 5 France 
that 1ave a handle to my name and hereafte1 Be Sener. W. Wacemn, 1 Dood Ba. nd C, 0. R.. K Blare of bugle and hoarse alarm, 
ee . Dandenen ” _—- as an : ’ 
I want to be called Private Brown Pri MI bh , ‘dl us led k Breaks on the tented city’s calm; 
ate | r badly ‘eded a week-e Raa 
aati ae ~ - rig hs mapaie ge —_ Rush of feet and ringing of steel, 
‘ ass, but as he hi ad s any his chances " . 
. nyt ing m A ; inc pe rt i ne id had so man! Is ¢ lance Wild eved figures fall and reel 
Byt J. L. F. Kine, Co. K, 78th Inf., Camp Custer, M looked very slim However he paraded before 
The company commander was questioning late his C. O Down the street swirls the struggling horde, 
returners from the usual week-end holiday. “Sorr, I would loike to get a week-end pass.”’ Rally cries shouted and curses roared 
; “Well, what trouble did you get into this “What’s the matter this time? Your grand Never a glance for those who fall, 
time?”’ he asked one mother hasn’t died again, surely? lo gain the goal is the all-in-all. 
“ Nothing, sir, only an M.P. stopped me and “No, sorr; it’s loike this, sorr. Oi’ve a brother 
asked for my name, because I was late.” vho was born blind, sorr, and he’s just got his Cavalry raid afar in France, 
“Did you give it to him?” ight and wants to see me, sorr.”’ With flashing saber and dripping lance 
“T gave him a card, only I don’t know whose No, friend reader, another guess, 
it was.” Military Food Conservation Company A is going to mess. 
By Lieut. BE. B. Beasvey, Car Meade, Md 
Back to the Soil Cook—You fellows sure do look glum over the Two Step and Instep 
By Cont. Cusares A. Nicnors, Ord. Depot, Ft. Oglethorpe, T var bread By Pvr. Jack G. Anmetrone, Battery B, 1 jth PF. A. Ft. S a 
In the ranks of a southern training compan, Private Keen—We ain't looking glum: we are The morning after the soldiers’ dance two 
one scorching afternoon a dusky fighter brought just making wrv faces ‘cause it’s wheatless day young ladies chanced to meet. One of them 
the sweat pouring down his face in the noticed that the other was painfull) 
vain attempt to escape the toes of the (—Orrine- eee. limping. Why, Dorothy, what in the 
lanky black behind him, while at thesame Toe Reverse ¢ So LONG = world is the matter? You seem to have 
; ENGLISH 5 KS RANCE z , - 
time marching to the count of the drill On A ONCE — oO been in an accident. 
| lly th capt | foPurcar HELL ! ae : . : 
sergean ina A ne victim turned upon Sone = BROADWAY? No, ut was not an accident. I jus 
his tormentor Nigger, one moah at — i idsdQutdit Al had a few dances last night with 
tempt of yo’ all to climb ma back that > , ome —— Lieutenant who wore spurs.” 
. : . ° f 
a-way an’ I’se shore gwine demobilize ‘ 
re pal ¢ he , , ‘ 
yo in foah counts = KAseR's Information Wanted 
Sa 4) "MANNY ”* : . 
se) By Senor. Wruiam Kew, Ord. Dept. U. 8. A 


No Fault of His 
By Pvr. M.T. Wriutsams, ¢ U8. Me 


Cor pl. (to rookie Private Jones, why 


are you one step in the rear of your 
squad? 
Rookie—Well, er-er-er—sir, after | Db 


halted they all took one step more. 
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LETTERS 





First Sergt—Come on, Reilly, get up 
for reveille—only two minutes 

No answer. 

First Sergt—Well, what time 
expect to get up? 

Reilly—W-well, what time would you 
suggest?’ 


do you 
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TENT and DECK 


from Opposite Page 
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Continued 


Tenanted 


P 1. K. Mortianp, Jr., Co. D, fuoth Tel. B S.¢ 
1. E. F., Pranee 
Two members of rival engineer companies 
vere arguing about the ability of their 


The member from Co. 
work his com 


ective organizations 


| med six or seven pieces ol 
had completed 


Yes, I suppose you built the brig, too, 


didn’t 
said the representative from Co. D 


You bet built it, and Company D filled it.” 
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D by K. L. Anprews, U.S. N. R. } 
The eae yoo a bus and New Y 
T 


Aw, join th’ navy and see the woild 
His Missing Vestment 

Pyvr. W.C. Steck, Camp Hdgr. Co., Ca Diz, N. J 

Mr. 

but you 


Rookte (to supply sergeant)—Pardon me, 


Sergeant, you just gave me my uniform, 
rgot to give me a vest 
On the Brink 
Ry P Francis W. Marey, Co. H, 102nd Inf. U.S. A 
Private Hogan was seated in the first row at 
theatre party for 
and having imbibed 
the amber brew he found 
lifeult to keep his balance. An 
ress singing ““Over There” kept 
> winting at Hogan, “‘You’re going 
er, you're going over!’ 
Private Hogan (irritated)—For th’ 
e o’ Mike, I know it; you don’t 
la push me! 


farewell before sailing 


ance [oe 


1 
ely oft 


A Minute Man 


1. R. Camm, M. M. tat Cl., U. 8. Naval Air 
Station, Pensacola, Fla 
[wo civilians and a gob were 
king on a street corner. “My 
said the first civilian, “is a 
elty officer in the Navy.” 
, Petty, petty, let’s see what does 
word ‘petty’ mean?” asked the 
ther civilian 
“Why, the word ‘petty’ means 
small.’ 
lhe gob spoke up: “Yes, ‘petty’ p by Puan 
means small, all right, and d— 


small,” 








Fr. N 


Sergeant—Say one of youse is out o’ step, 
al Toy - +m in th’ bi in’? guard rov 
which one it is, P’ll put ’im in th’ bloomin’ guard room. 
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EGYPTIAN 


-) DEITIES 


The Utmost in Cigarettes” »§ 


Plain End or Cork iff, 


People of culture and 
nidlsemanted Inv vartably 


PREFER_ Deities 


to any other cigarette 
C 








“A Present Help in Time of Need’ 
By J. 3. Exuor, ¥. M,C. A. 85, Camp 8 Sf 
It was his first guard duty. 
‘Halt! Who’s that?” 
“Officer of the Day 


Advance, Officer of the Day, and be recog 

nized.” 

Che O. D. waited for his recognition. Finally 
the rookie blurted out nervously: 

“What savest thou?’ 

How to Tell 

By Rossec. Irepews., Naral Operating Base, H ton Roads, Va 

C. P.O. (at roll call Murphy 


No answer 
P, O. (again)—Murphy! Answer up when 
I call your name. If you don’t know what your 


name is, look in your bloomin’ hat 


who thir igh intry 
Siened 

O. P. Kavanaucn, C. C. Barper, C. 
R. J. Davipson, D. R. Parcecs, D. W 





WEATHERLY, fir Force, Canada 


in’ if I finds out 


Koyal 


| 








No Chance 


By Pvt. Frevenic W. Ganzert, Med. Det., 12th Inf., Car 
rhe peace celebration at Newport News, Va., 


had grown a bit rough. As some men in uniform 


were leading a mule into a drug store, a man 
begged a polic e officer to stop them 
“Stop them! ”’exclaimed the policeman,‘* Why 


Germans couldn’t stop them. How do you 


to?” 


the 
expect me 


Duty 


significant letter 
JupGeE protesting against strikes in this coun 
try that embarrass the orderly conduct of 
affairs when labor is scarce and thousands who 


The following comes to 


formerly were employed in various industries 


now abroad in the service 


are 
SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE, 
On tive Service with the American 
Expeditionary Forces, 


December 4, 1918. 


Dear Judge In a little party gathered here together, 
there are represented several walks of life, but all walk- 
ing in the one pathway (that of duty). There is a pub- 
lisher, a mechanic and several other trades unionists, and 
we read with disgust the news regarding strikes in the 
United States 

The slackers who dare to take advantage of the 
carcity of labor to strike at such a time should remem- 


ber that we will soon be home to replace them, and we 
hope you will see to it that the “stokers”’ (who are keep 
ng the home-fires burning) will be replaced by real men 


h of their country to cross the sea for her. 


ink enot 


CHILDRES, 
(;AMAGI 








LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn’ s 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 
ading musicians and heads of State Conservatories. Successful 25 
Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
»ung. All music free. Diploma granted. 
**How to Learn Piano or Organ.” 
Boston, Mass. 





le 
y irs 
4 lessons. Scientifx 
beginners or teachers, old or y 
Write today for 64-page free book, 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio J B, Social Union Bidg., 
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FOR DUR 
AMUSEMENT 


GE ’ THEATRE, B'way, 434 S Bryant 4 
M. COHAN Ss Eves. 8.20. Mats Med and ‘St. ioe 
THE CUTE LITTLE PLAY 
THAT TURNS 'EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan's Greatest Success 
4and St. Eves. 8:20 


COHAN & HARRIS + Eg Wed. & Sat. 2:20 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THREE FACES EAST 


The Most Fascinating Mystery Play Ever Written 
Hundreds Turned Away at Every Performance 














Theatre, West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 
Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:30. 


A. H. WOODS presents 
_ UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 
With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 
REPUBLIC siitincs Wednesday € Saturday at 2:30. 


A. H. WOODS presents 


FLORENCE REED 


in “ROADS OF DESTINY” 


| A new play In @ prologue and 4 acts. By CHANNING POLLOCK 








CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


} jim HIPPODROME 


: STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 


“Enough of Everything’ for 10 musical comedies.””— \. Y . Sur 
Matinees Seas 2:1 Evenings at § 15 


1 BOOTH “se re ey, eer 
The Woman in Room 13 


WINTER GARD 


. 








Bway and 50th Street 
Ev — - 8:00. 
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Monte Cristo, Jr. “2 
| on e ris oO, . & Sat. 
1 
PAS TOR faiw wasasrss Sour fi 
EAST IS WEST “A%3x 
ai BAINTER 
rele 
WE CASINO siete eas tei ahora Ei '* 
|” MERRY wit 
| 8%. SOME TIME 
| ROMANCE wer 'N 
| Vain Hopes 
Hl So oft across the air-shaft comes her voice 
Ww She sings “I’m going far away from you.” 
| it Ah! if she would, how much I would rejoice, 


, blame my beastly luck, she sticks like glue! 


iy But 
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Broadway and Thereabouts 


Jottings of a Theatre-Fan Anent 
the Shows in New York 


By L. M. 











ee UR em mt 


Betrer ‘Ove, Tue—Cort. Over-the-top- 


ping humor 


BetroTHaL, THe—Century. Shimmer- 
ing symbolism. 
Canary, Tue—Globe. Joseph Cawthorn 


great diamond swallowry. 
Jane on 


in the 
Crowpep Hour, THe—Selwyn. 
the job. 
Dappirs—L 
to sensibility. 
Dear Brutus—Empire. Imagination ex- 
cursion personally conducted by Barrie. 
ast 1s West—Astor. Chop suey charm. 
EveryTuinc—iippodrome. Where ele- 
phants look cute. 
Forever Arter—Playhouse. A college 
hero wins his A. B. (Alice Brady). 
FrienpLy Enemies—Hudson. German- 
American excitement in shredded Eng- 
lish. 

Goop Morninc, JupGe—Shubert. Pin- 
ero comedy served up with melody. 
Hosponemia—Greenwich Village. How to 
acquire a Washington Square tempera- 

ment. 


yoceum. Bachel rs red uced 


InvisipLte For, Tue—Varris. Super- 
natura! paper chase. 
Just Arounp tHE Corner—Longacre. 


Marie Cahill with rustic trimmings. 
Keep 1T TO YoursELF—30th Street. Psy- 
chology and pajamas. 
Lapies First—Nora Bayes. Nora sings 
and demonstrates “what a girl can do.” 
Licutnin’—Gatety. Old Bull Jones is 
monarch of all he relates. 


Listen, Lester!—Knickerbocker. Loony 
levity. 

LitrLte Brotuer, THe—Belmont. Fam- 
ily fracas. 

Litrte Journey, A—Vanderbilt. Seeing 


Estelle about to commit suicide, the 
train, with Sir Walter Raleigh gallan- 
try, jumps into the ditch; and they all 
lived happily ever after. 


Marquis pe Priota, Tue — Liberty. 
What happened to Leo, the _heart- 
breaker. 

Mettinc or Motiy, Tue—Broadhurst. 


Waisting away for love in a jazz gym- 
nasium. 
Mipnicut Wuiri—Century Grove. The 


Anatomy Lesson—not according to 
Rembrandt. 
Monte Cristo, Jr.—Winter Garden. 


Nervy dispossessor of * Sinbad.” 

Net, THoe—48th Street. A watchful 
mother becomes a primitive woman at 
a moment’s notice. 


On, My Dear!—Princess. Smartly 
saucy. 

Opera Comique—Park. Robin Hood 
and the like. 

PorTMANTEAU PLiays—Comedy. Thrills 


for the elect. 





JUDGE 


Prince Tuere Was, A—Cohan. Mr. 
Cohan progresses from mere millionaire 
to assistant editor (hear! hear!). 

RepemPTion—Plymouth. John 
more samples the lees of life. 

RippLeE: Woman, THoe—Fulton. Villains 
fixed and attended to. Lotharios a 
specialty. B. Kalich. 

Roaps oF Destiny—Republic. Florence 
Reed just can’t help being the other 
woman three times running. 

SinBpap—44th Street. Al should worry at 
being squeezed out of the Winter Gar- 
den! 

SLEEPING PARTNERS 
indelicate. 

SoMEBODY’s SWEETHEART —Centra/. 
Spanish ladies throw roses at William 
Kent and he throws fits. 

Some Time—Casino. Ed Wynn as Greek 
chorus to a romance. There is 
another chorus. 

Tea For Turee—Maxine 
spoons for only two. 


Barry- 


—Bijou. Delicately 


also 


Elliott. But 


Turee Faces East—Cohan ©& Harris. 
How to acquire the habit of guessing 
again. 

Turee Wise Foots—Criterion. Quaint 


codgers sweetly buffaloed. 

Ticer! TiGer!—Belasco. The call of the 
wild impulse. 

Tosy’s Bow—Comedy. A czar in livery. 

Unknown Purpre, Toe—Lyric. Rich- 
ard Bennett goes the well-known blue 
streak one better. 

Up in Mapet’s Room—Eltinge. He gave 
her the slip, and she wore it at the 
wrong time. 

Vetvet Lapy, Tue—New Amsterdam. 
“A Full House” transformed into a 
house-filling musical comedy. 

WasHINGTON, THE Man Wuo Mape Us 

Vieux Colombier. Percy Mackaye in 
French. 

Woman 1nN Room 13, Toe— 
villain has her number. 

ZiEGFELD Frotic—Cocoanut Grove. 
dreams for non-sleepers. 


Booth. \ 


Sweet 


Useful 
“Did you use all that tooth-paste I sent you 
for Christmas, Jimmy?” 
“Yes, mother—and it helped get the taste 
out of my mouth after calling the roll of the 
German prisoners.” 


Frost 
“Do you know,” said he, addressing the 
manicure, “that you are a very pretty girl?” 
“How can I help knowing it when forty mutts 
spring it on me every day?” 
And then he remarked that the weather was 
a trifle chilly for this time of year. 











@ ~ Cuticura Heals 


Itching Burning 
Skin my | 


Scop %, Otntmens & ond @, Taleum 2 


All druggis 
Dept. B, Béston.” 


| Sample each tree of * és 
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The Mule-Skinner Speaks 


By | 


Heart Is” 


HarTSWICcK 


CANNON aint a cannon any more, 
It’s a cross between a spy-glass and a rattle; 


Why, strictly speakin’, war ain’t even war— 
Leastway s, a battle ain’t a reely battle. 
rhey’re up to every blame’ flumdiddlin’ trick: 
Phey paints tunings up all twisty-ways an’ mazy, 
Or ties a piece oO” sackin’ on a stick 
{n’ calls it camelflage—I calls it crazy. 
But certain things don’t foller under no newfangled rule— 
\ wagon’s still a wagon, an’ a mule is still a mule. 


GREGORY 





They hauls supplies by motor Over ee 
The drivers calls °em “cammy-ongs” o 
lt makes you cry to hear ’em try to swear, 
\n’ Ananias blushes at their stories. 
en things go wrong they’re simply out « 
lor spite o’ all their tinkerin’ an’ fussin’ 
They can’t do nothin’ pers’nal to a truck, 
\nd they’re reely only amachoors at cussin’. 
For if you kick a “cammy-ong”’ it’s you that sheds the tears; 
‘ what’s the use o’ langwidge when a thing ain’t got no ears? 


“‘lorries.’’) 


” luck, 





mebbe not; 
showin’: 


Nope! New stuff’s mebbe right an’ 
| can’t deny that motors make a 
listen: if one cylinder gets shot 
They can’t just cut the trace an’ keep a goin’. 
Their mag is always gettin’ on the fritz, 
Their carburetor’s friggled by the weather, 
Vhile all I need’s a pair o’ snaffle bits; 
Che ee the good Lord gimme—an’ the leather! 
Yep, mules fer mine. (Good night! There’s Twenty hollerin’ 
f ween 
You frazzle-eared galumpin’ sons of Jezebel 


for 





git ap! 


His Day of Reckoning 
When Bill Jones, buck private, returns to find his sergeant delivering 
ice; the lieutenant collecting the bills for the coal dealer; his captain 
ing to sell him a new car; and his major running for state senator 
se it from us, boy, his time for revenge has arrived. 


Simplifying It 
I haven’t the strength to comb His hair is too thick and curly. 
\Von’t you comb him for me?” 
‘Not I,” said her heartless husband, 


Fido. 


“but I'll get you a hairless dog.” 











Yachting 





E must have good health if we would enjoy The Pleasures of Life 
W to the highest degree—and good health depends largely on good 
teeth. Dr. Sheffield’s Créme Dentifrice has been an aid to sound, healthy 
teeth since 1850 

Today it is the result of sixty-nine years of experience and ever in- 
creasing success in the manufacture of dental paste. Through the use of 
only the purest and best ingredients and by constant study of the latest 
theories as practised in modern dentistry, a more perfect blending of 
skill and science in dental paste is not obtainable. A better product is 
not possible at any price 


Dr. Sheffield's Créme Dentifrice has a pleasant, soothing effect on the 
gums, distributes itself thoroughly and assures clean, white, healthy teeth 
{t is a delicious and efficient tooth paste that makes constant daily care 
of the teeth not only a beneficial habit but a pleasure as well. 


Sold in 10c¢ tubes isk your druggist for 


DR-SHEF FIELD LS | 
CREME DENTEERIC 


BLI 


and 25 













Send 10c in stamps for a 
medium-size tube, or 25¢ 
for full size Note how 
pleasantly and thoroughly 
this exquisite dentifrice does 
its work. Shéffield Denti- 
frice Company. 421 Canal 
St.. New York City. 
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Drawn by NoumMan ANTHONY 


Magazine Cover Girl—My! What a long service stripe! 
Magazine Cover Soldier—Yes, I’ve seen service on over 200 fronts! 
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Use This Chest FREE 


Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 
Sent on 






Free 
° 
Trial 
| A famous 
Piedmon 
Red « la most 
il ad ro- gc ™ 
g ' dding or pire he | Direct 
Every e needs one Protects furs | ——- 
ns and plumes from moths, mice hy ves 
‘ 1 m Pa f if in what it s | te Home 
f beautiful designs sent on 18 days free tria! 


> hot " 
Don't dela Write now , t i frees 7) 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co Dept. 25, Statesville, N.C 











| 
A BABY BOND 
Here i pict 
4 which lor g tl 
walls of any America 
home I just other 
popular front ¢ r subiect 
{ Judg ed 
z ill colo 
a Mounted on a |! vy do 
-« 11x 14, it is all ready 
w the frame, and mak« 





ittractive wall de 


i most 
ration 
'- hy For twenty-five cents, cas! 
ww r stamps, we will mail a 
} opy to any addre 
| JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
| 225 Fifth Avenue New York City 











Send thisad (NO MO any) and get our smooth shaving 
aoe KARNAK ZOR by return mail postpaid 











it 30 . any 4 “ion send $1.85 or retarn razor 
MOKE COME 96 More Bulaing, St. Louis, Mo. 
Nearly Through 
A visiting brother entered a Lodge in the mid 


dle of the lec 


mself in the 


he third degree and seated 
} 


ture on | 


rear of the room. After a while 


he began to fidget Leaning over to an old 
brother at his side, evidently an old member of 
ne Lodge he whispe red 

How long has he been lecturing 

Three or four years, I believe the old 


“T don’t know exactly 
said the stranger 
Burr 


brother answered 
‘L’ll stay then,” 
te nearly done " 


He must 
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Peace Ter: 
‘y 
ROMEIKE’ Ss! PRESS ‘PRESS CLIPPING G BUREAU 
nay want to be “up-t i Seer as 
yay { al of import ‘ United Stat and 


Eur “ i Terms $6.00 per 100 not 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 


: WITH the COLLEGE WITS / 
Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible ' 
t : 





W 
N | m t ‘ 
9 P 9 
Problem 
Corridor Con) eur—What'’cha hangi 
round here for 
Bulletin Board B Nothing 


( ( sarcastically Wel 


Z stood still 


move on I 


how'd the 


some arm Record 
Willing Enough 
Said i plous divit e tron Bologne. 


lo a beautiful maider med Stogne 
‘Do vou go oul-at night 
‘Oh, no, but I mig! 

I’m willing enough to be shogne 


z 
Lampo 


Algernon Speaks 


It was really quite a proble m. One had to 


} 


ve so deucedly delicate And she was such a 
pretty girl—oh—just stunning! I walked by 
while she sat 


her four times her dainty limbs 


showing a slender ankle—encased in 
black ribbed hose—for just a way 


changed lo pink lt was 


crossed 
and then it 
really—quite a 
aring socks, or was that 


problem—was she w 


flesh-colored stockings? I pursued my investi 
gations no further. She was—oh—just stun 
ning! She knocked two fellows cold Record 
Depraved Dissipation 
Old Timer and then we had a wild 


party: three beers, four musty ales, a throw of 
ry¢ 

Vew Timer and then we had a clever 
time: three ginger ales, four glasses of cider, and 
i beef sandwich.’ Widow 
Uncomfortable 
She—What is the matter 
He—Well, this collar is pressing my 
I can 


with you 
Adam’s 
Pelican. 


apple so hard that taste cider 





JUDGE 


TABLETS 


FOR 
Grippe 


Cold 

in the 

Head 
Headaches 
Neuralgias 

Spanish Influenza 

Women’s Aches and Ills 

Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 
Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 


If he cannot supply you, write us 








Small Size Dozen Size 
| 4 LOc “SY OC 


See Monogram aK on the Genuine 


The Antikamaia Remedy Company 
St. Louis, Mo. 








Geometry 
\ maid shy i kiss 
Oh my! 
Wild womar 


\ youth demure—-a little lure 
So sure! 


\W cCKé i mal l 


} \ youth ama 
All plain! 


I oget her 


| rhings=to same things 
Proven! 


Unitv!— Re 












































Scornful One—I d inder id w ne 
« } e heroe ck ib x | ig ‘ 
he has a bullet in him. 
Knowing One—That’s easy 
S. O.—How do you figure 
K. O.—A man can always fight better half-shot. 
| W idoro. 





TP II am 4.> 


a 




















February 22, 








1919 








Best of the New Phonograph Records 


Disco’s 


Disco mak a careful bud) al tandard 
records as issued, and { e ch the few cwhicl 
on id. re most de abl, 
Home VAUDEVILLI 
Vocal 
Can You Tame Witp Wimmer 
Vue Worstis Yet to Come. Sung by Billy Mur 
ray Victor 18515 


WW oe 











caged beasts roar and a busy “barker” invit 
the multitude into the ten wntrodden hus 
band appeals to an animal tamer to know if any 
hing can be done with a man-bossing wife. On 
} i t ecord we are given intim 
he Potsdam family; 
Come on, Papa 
Motner, Here’s Your Boy. Sung by Ir 
Kaufman. <Acolian-Vocalion 12074 
le internat | conference in Par between 
idy in ar tomobile and Samn 1 the side 
valk he mood is that of “Oui, Oui, Marie” 
nly more s¢ “Mother, Here’s Your Boy’ 
i OODBYE, FRANCI 
Freepom FoR ALL ForEVEr S , 
Quartet. Aeolian-I 1207 
\Viarchir ws with grit and enthusia 
[Ja Da. Sung by Arthur Field 
I'M ae y Apout My Dappy Sung bi ‘arper 
| Girls. Pathé 22017 
onsibility that atta DT 
ne The n ted o1 ’ 
rd ‘Tada a, ja-da, jad da jing-jing-jing.” 
Daddy” is of tl me age and singleness a 
| * mentioned ab@ 


finptanota. Sung by Invincible Four 
\Mummy Mine. Sterling Tri Pat } 29236 


ry f d in melod 








prowess Of a redskin Drave ce 
unctuate 1 by whooy ind ¢g On the other 
Nid is a curious Eevptian romance 
SomewHere My Love Lies Dreamine Sung b 
| Miller and Wheeler 
Sinc Me Love’s Luttasy Sung Henr 
Burt Acolian-Vocalion 12069 
(uite a pretty duet, pleasingly sung; and a w 
yng of the “Sing Me to Sleep” school, the 
et of which is a string orchestra interlude 
The New Job 


Dollar a Year—We’re getting back to pre 
war business. 

Capt. Ordnance- 
vailable. ‘ 

‘What’s become of the chap who christened 
leeping-cars, f’r example? 

‘Oh, he’s bought himself an aerial dictionary 
ind is naming the mail airplanes, now.” 


But all the old jobs aren’! 


A Matter of Taste 
Chere was a young lady called Ida 
Who said she just loved apple cida, 
But when a small sip 
Of champagne wet her lip, 
Her mouth opened wida and wida. 


SE 


LECTIONS 

Turre’s A Lonc, Lonc Trait. Riccardo Stracciari 
and Columbia Stellar Quartet. Columbia 49517. 

Popular music decidedly de luxe. Signor Strac- 
ciari, one of the finest barytones in the world, doe 
bravely with the English words. 


Tint We Meet Acary. Sung by Campbell and 

3urr 

DreAMING oF Home Sweet Hom: Sung by 
Sterling Trio. Colum/ A2608. 

Attractive waltz ng in a sentimental vein. I: 
the other a doughboy thinks of home in terms of 
“Old Black Joe” and similar old favorites. 

Ratner Be a CoLoNEL WITH AN 


\, PRIVATE WITH A 
Arthur Field 


AGLE ON YouR SHOULDER, OR 
Sung b 


ee ol 


CHICKEN On You R KNEE? 





[Aes \IN’1 re Weary Yer. Sung by Peerless Quar 
‘olumbia A2660. 
\ ud\ in compensation Hig! rank, it een 
wd tately olation; whereas low rank ha 
luring perquisite **T Ain’t Got Weary Yet 
a cheer-o ngan arol 

Ye Banks anp Brags 0’ Bonniz Doon. Solo b 
Lewi Jar Cs. 

\nnrE LAUR Sung by Shannon |} 

James sings “Ye Banks and Braes” so charming 
vith such taste 1 finish, that his part of 
record belongs in our Concert list; but 
Laurie” though done by good voices, is inter 

d in the vaudeville manner 
Instrume? 


t Pathé 22027 
NMelox ! variations, played b compct« 
vith a clarinet leading 
SERENADI (Schubert.) 
Marre My Grr Aitken Corn b 
Ser Leggett Pathé 22028 
Unu pl ¢ d well re ed n 
dD 7 , , nogradl 
nd recor ” I] u wi 
r r rad 4 f 7 f 
” TnL / 1 “ed / Ty rit 
addr nvel rep 
/ artme? hicl “. more a 
; : ; Jud 
\ i ‘Home D 
Alarmed 
Stranger (just arrived in New Haven) 


(Any good hotel here? 
Taxi Driver—The 

the ex-President, sir. 

What! 


to a cheap place! 


‘Taft,’ sir—named after 


Stranger Big Bill Taft? Take me 


Heroic Harness 

wonder about “The Sam Browne”’ belt 
in the photographer’s studio used by so 
many of the younger lieutenants in the 
pictures that have suddenly appeared in the 
papers back home. We are curious to know 
who is using that belt now, and the stories it 
could tell. 


We 
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Isn’t this the: 
outdoor profession 
you are looking for? 


Rugged health; fascinating scien- 
tific work on America’s famous 
country estates; association with 
fine fellows; opportunity to 
travel; good income; rapid ad- 
vancement and a permanent 
position guaranteed immedi- 
ately on qualifying. 


Such i e opportunity offered graduat 
f The Dav ey - stitute of Tree Surgery 
the only school of its kind in the world 
Strictly a vocationa! resident school, oper 
ated by the Davey Tree Expert Compan 
solely to train high-class young men for 
permanent poss 10ns mm its own organiza 
tion. Demand for Davey Service is natior 
wide, coming from such men as 
bilt, Astor, Armour and Rockefeller, and 
this demand far exceeds the supply 


The service of the Davey Tree Surgeon i 
highly scientific in character, is interesting 
in the extreme, is a profession that com- 
mands the respect of every body, and offers 
inlimited opportunity for advancement. 
His day is a day of fresh air and properly 
balanced exercise—a combination that 











means health. Age limits, 19 to 30 years 
For full particulars address the Secretary 
of The Davey Institute of Tree Surgery 


163 Elm St., Kent, Ohio. 












NON-iINTOXICATING 


Ale 


U p-to-Date 
Crocers, 
Drugegists 
and Lealers 





Cc. 4. EVANS & SONS Fstab 1788 HUDSON. N. Y. 


No Government 
License Required 


A true EVANS’ product, des- 
tined to add to the 133 year 
old reputation of its makers 








Preparedness 
Son 


Father 


lieutenant in the family. 
Oh! 
‘Just one more kiss!” 
‘No, darling, you must leave an hour 


earlier than usual to-night.” 





Dad,what does this country need most in 
the way of preparedness, in case of another war? 
Preparedness to live up to a second 








SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 

K a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 

Knowledge a Mother Should Have 





All in one volume, 


PURI T AN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 





Illustrated. Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00  eastaahe Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
Vrite for “Other People’s Opinions’’ ane Tal le of Contents 
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“THE MAN IN THE MOON” 


the title of this 
attractive picture. It 
is a reproduction of 
one of Judge’s recent 
full colors, 


mounted on a heavy 


—— a Ts 


covers, in 





mat, II x 14, ready 
for framing. We will 
L } send it, postage free, 


fort twenty-five cents, cash or stamps. 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth ones New York City 


| HOTEL BINGHAM--Philadelphia 


IN THE CENTER OF EVERYTHING 


ARGE well lighted and comfortable rooms. Hotand cold 
L. running water in every room. Only hotel having direct 
Subway and Elevated connection with all railroad 
st ations, ferries and department stores. Roof Garden. Club 
Breakfast Speci al Luncheons. Rooms without bath, $1.50 
with bath, $2.00 up FRANK KIMGLE, Manager. 
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Puition 

Beck: k 
FELL in love with Love and learned 

A host of wondrous things 

Why spring is sweet, why roses bloom 
And why the linnet sings; 

Yet, though each happy hour I gleaned 
Some knowledge 


By CHARLOTTE 


glad and new 

[ marvelled as my joys I stored 
Chat Love no wiser grew 

But when the summer’s bloom was gone 
And Autumn’s arrogance 

Of red and gold lit all the trees 
Love woke from ignorance; 

Then he waxed so wise his heart 
Solved each frail mystery, 


too, 


(nd taught him where his waking came 
Love fell in love with me! 


His P 


By Bure 


I HAVE 
Strength 


and every manly grace, 
Fame and Treasure, 
lo be mighty in your eyes, 
Winning all the gifts men prize 


For your pleasure. 


ESS 


prayed for power and place, 


rayer 

Jounson 

Ah, but why a prayer so vain! 

Must I[ wait until I gain 
Attributes so far above me? 

This my prayer, swept clean of sham,— 

That for merely what I am 


You will love me! 




















Drawn by L. C. Puiren 
In THe COUNTRY 
H Dal ( k jozen » to 
ind b ‘ r, and u might ge 
Luck 


Optimi , of the Ocean View Hotel (to a 
tableful of woe-begone guests whose soup-filled 


slic Olive 


plates she has just sent crashing to earth) 
it’s a good thing I ain’t working !n a first 
I'd be fined two dollars for this 


Gee, 
class hotel! 














In THE City 
“John, dear, see if you can raise enough monc} 
m those things to buy a dozen eggs. The 
DeRock ire coming t linner t ght and we 


A Compromise 
“Not a cent!” sternly said J. Fuller Gloom 
‘Money does a man like you no good.” 
“Well, den,” replied the measly mendicant, 
“just pretend you’ve got a grudge against me 
| the size of a dime.” 
| 

















LESLIE-JUDGE CO. : : 





What is Success? 


OU must read what Maurice Switzer, business 
executive, economist, poet and humorist, has 
to say on the subject in 


CASHING 
ON WHAT YOU'VE GOT 


Just extra good common sense attractively and 
wittily served up. Every word is golden for those 

who are able to appreciate that cashing in on 
ahet we have isentirely possible if we will follow 
some few fundamental maxims. 
has produced an unusual type of Ifterature; it is 
unique in its humorous qualities and philosophical 
insight, combined with practical everyday advice. 


There is the flavor of Emerson, a suggestion of 
Arnold Bennett, and a dash of George Ade in this book. 


Don’t miss reading it. 


$1.00 Postpaid 


225 Fifth Avenue : : 


IN 


Maurice Switzer 


Send your order in today. 


New York 
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Vive l’Empereur 


Mh ~ | 











OW an 


of all the crowne 


unknown and friendless \ 


} 
+ 


he mighty 
nts and a Cz 


ir big volumes of his famous 


career he was destined to lead 








outh, a penniless charity student, 


acquitted himself with such skill anc 
how even at an earl 


became the 
1 heads of Europe, and the arbiter of the destinies of a continent 

while awaiting the next turn of the wheel of fortune, he was called 1 ne to perform an act of desperate heroism, 
ailure meant certain death, and how he 


I:mperor of a great nation, the master 
how, half fed and shabbily clothed, 
where 


1 resolution that then and there was opened up 
age he showed himself an 
sar in administrative powers—this is the amazing story told by the historian, John S. C. 


in military achieve- 5 
Abbott, in the 


Alexander 


LIFE OF NAPOLEON BONAPARTE 


Given toPrompt Subscribers 


Abbott's History of the French Revolution 
Two Volumes Uniform with the Life of Napoleon 


Chat nightmare of horrors, The Fr 1 Revolution 
Che Reign of Terror, is pictured in th two thrill- 
lumes in all its stark d bloody real We 
he ravings of the Parisian mob led by demagogues 
Lenines and Trotzkys of that day—with loud 
rr freedom on their tongues but with murder 

| llage 1 their hearts a horde of savages worse 
the Neros of old. We see how the prompt and fear- 
tion of the little Corsican officer, Napoleon, 
ht order out of chaos and started him on that 
reer that has inscribed hi ume indelibly on 

! ! i ble toa proper 
f ' } ] t nto Na 

" | 1 3 be.s 


HARPERS 





In four mont Napoleon raised France from an 


$s Of ruin to the hie! t pinnacle of prosperity 
and renown. For anar he substituted law, 
for bank stk a well-replenished trea 
for igno ious defeat resplendent victory, for 
iversal discontent as universal satisfaction. 
Whatever Napoleon undertook he _ performed 
magnificent! 
Never were talents of the highest order, genius of 


the most exalted kind, more profusely bestowed 
t | eing, or w wrked out to greater pur- 
ses of good or of evil. 
Step by step we follow his marvelous career in 
e glowing pages of Abbott’s Lif 
We see him the higl 





-spirited lieutenant of sev- 


enteen, often suffering keenest 
mortification through pecuniary er 

barrassment, secluding himself from 
his br ales officers and, cloistered 
in his study, with indefatigabk 


energy devoting himself to the ac 
juisition of those stores of knowl 
edge with which he was later to 
remodel the institutions of Europe, 
nd almost change the face of the 
world. Abbott’s Life shows us 
Napoleon did not blunder into re- 
His triumphs and achieve- 
ents were not accidents. His 
rand conceptions were not the 
brilliant flashes of unpremeditated 


nown. 


Never did man prepare the way 
for greatness by more herculean 
study, by greater sacrifice of every 
indulgence, by more sleepless toil. 
Enduring of fatigue, patient of hard- 
ship, unwearied in application, no 
difficulties could deter, no dangers 
daunt, no obstacles impede him. 
The ardor of his mind made him al- 
most insensible to physical suffering, 

- him to brave alike the sun 

f Egypt and the snows of Russia. 
In ‘essant mental labor was the 


ixury of his life 


ial ll it NL: eT 


rstualorenrspais THE sragein 


other Life are found such intim: vi 
ot fe sh yn the man. Wi le 
love and devotion of his soldiers whom he never 
called upon to encounter perils or endure hard- 
ships which he was not perfectly ready t 
We see the actual working of his powerful mind 
towards that ascendency that rendered hi presence 
on the battlefield, according to the testimony of 
his opponents, equ: al to a reinforcement of 40 
men. We caiman why he is today the ‘dol 
of the gallant French people who in the very 
bosom of their capital have erected over his be- 


arn the secret of the 


to share 





SIX BIG VOLUMES 
size 104% x 634 inches 
370 Illustrations 
Bound in Silk Finished Cloth stamped with Gold = 
Lette ring 
Printed in beautifully clear type, with generous 
margins and copious historical foot-notes 3 
Finished with G Id tops and deckl 


loved remains such a mausoleum as honors the = 
grave of no other mortal 
MAIL COUPON TODAY 
to insure your receiving both bs 
The Life of Napoleon and The History of the French 2] 
Revolution = 
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A SUMPTUOUS SET 
A Delight to the Eye— An Inspiration to the Mind 
$1.00 .00 NOW and the coupon if you want to 
order at the instalment price. Or 
$11.00 with coupon if you want to 
save the cash discount. We prepay charges 
But lose no time, as the supply is strictly limited 
MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 








BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. J. 2-22-10 
418 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
Enclosed find $1.00 first pa yment on Abbott's Life of 
Napoleon and The French Revolution. If as represent 


ed, I ted et dy books and remit $1.00 a month 
months after their delivery. Otherwise I will, within 5 
days. ask for instructions for their returt at if 2 


expense, my $1.00 to be refunde 


1 on their receipt 


Name 





Addre 


ia 


Occupation 
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Why 


Rarely 


My 
Fails 


Memory 


Me 


and how the secret of a good memory may be learned in a single evening 


NOTE: When I asked Mr. Roth to tell in hi 





wn words, for nation-wide p ication. the r 
arka £ ¢} P ment } yste 
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IFTY members of the 
k Rotary Club were 
seated in the banquet 
hall of the Hotel McAlpin in 
New York 1 was intro 
duced to each member in 
turn, and each gave me his 
telephone number and told 
me his occupation. An hour 
later, after they had changed 
seats while my back was 
turned to them, I called each 
man by name, gave his tele 
phone number and named 
DAVID M. ROTH = his occupation, without a 
single error 

rhe following evening, in the office of a large busi 
ness institution, [ asked the president of the concern 
to write down fifty words, numbers and names, and 
to number each item. An hour later [ called out 
each item, and gave the number opposite which it 
had been written 

\t another time I glanced at the license numbers 
of a hundred and five automobiles which passed 
hese numbers were written down by witnesses, in 
the order in which the cars passed. Later I called 
each number correctly and gave the order in which 
the numbers went by 

From Seattle to New York I have appeared before 
salesmen’s meetings, conventions, and Rotary Clubs 
giving demonstrations of my memory. 1 have met 
over 10,000 people in my travels. Yet [I am quite 
sure I can call nearly every one of these men and 
women by name the instant I ‘meet them, ask most 
of them how the lumber business is or the shoe busi 
ness or whatever business they were in when I was 
first introduced to them 

People wonder at these memory feats. Hundreds 
have asked me how I can store so many facts, figures, 
and faces in my mind, and recall them at will. And 
they are even nore mystified when I explain that 
my memory used to be so poor I would forget a man’s 
name twenty seconds after I met him! In fact that 
was what led me to investigate and study the cause 
of poor memory and the remedy. For years I read 
books on psychology, mental culture, memory and 
other subjects All of these books were good, but 
none of them was definite or easy enough. So I 
labored until I found out what it was that enabled 
me to remember some things while I forgot others 
Finally I worked out a system that made my mem- 
ory practically infallible. 

I explained my system to a number of friends and 
they could hardly believe it possible. But some of 
them tried my method and invariably they told me 
they had doubled their memory power in a week 
They got the method the first evening and then de- 
veloped it as far as they cared to go 

rhe principles which I had formulated in improv 
ing my own memory were so simple and so easy to 
apply that I decided to give my method to the world 

\t first I taught my memory system in person 
My classes, in Rotary Clubs, banks, department 
stores, railway offices, manufacturing plants and 
every kind of business institution grew amazingly in 
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size and number. Memory teaching became my sok 
profession, and a wonderful! experience it has been 
ull the way from Seattle to New York City. 

[ soon realized that [I could never hope to serve 
more than a small fraction of those who needed my 
memory system and were eager to take it up unless 
I put it into a home-study course which people could 
icquire without personal instruction 

The Independent Corporation, whose President, 
Mr. Karl V. S. Howland, had become interested in 
my work as a member of my Rotary Club class in 
New York, saw the large possibilities of my Course 
as an element in their broad program for personal 
efhciency and self-improvement 

So it was my pleasure to join forces with this great 
publishing house, and the Roth Memory Course, in 
seven simple lessons, was offered to the public at a 
price of $5 (correspondence courses having been sold 
hitherto at anywhere from $20 to $100) 

No money in advance was to be asked, the idea 
being that the Course must sell itself purely on its 
merits 

\s you have doubtless observed, an extensive ad- 
vertising campaign was launched by my publishers 
with full page announeements in all the leading 
periodicals of the country and in many leading news- 
papers 

This campaign has continued without a let-up and 
with ever growing morientum 

From the very start this advertising became suc 
cessful. The idea spread. Orders came in from 
everywhere. Edition after edition of the lessons was 
printed and still thousands of orders could not be 
filled 

The promise was made that the Course would im- 
prove any man’s or woman’s memory in one evening 
And it did! Letters of praise began to pour in almost 
as fast as the lessons were shipped—and have kept 
up ever since in a veritable flood 

For example, Major E. B. Craft, Assistant Chief 
Engineer of the Western Electric Company, New 
York, wrote 
rst opportunity I had to 
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Read this letter from Terence J. McManus, of the 
firm of Olcott, Bonynge, McManus & Ernst, At- 
torneys and Counsellors at Law, 170 Broadway, and 
one of the most famous trial lawyers in New York: 


“May I take occasion to state that I regard your 


ser\ g g this system to the world as a public 
benefaction? The wonderful simplicity of the meth- 
i, and the ease with which its principles may be 


me I may add that 
the effectiveness of 
aration for trial of 
nm about to engage.” 





Mr. McManus didn’t put it a bit too strong. 

And here is just a quotation from H. O. (Multi- 
graph) Smith, Division Manager of the Multigraph 
Sales Co., Ltd., in Montreal: 

Here is the whole thing in a nutshell: Mr. Roth 
has a most remarkable Memory Course. It is 
simple, and easy as falling off a log. Yet with one 
hour a day of practice anyone—I don't care who 
he is—can improve his memory in a week and have 
a good memory in six months 

Then there is the amazing experience of Victor Jones, 
who increased his business $100,000 in six months. And 
there are hundreds and thousands of others who have 
studied the Course and who have secured greater benefit 
from it than they dreamed possible 

Perhaps the main reason why my method is so success- 
ful is because it is so ridiculously simple. You get the 


method of obtaining an infallible memory in one ever 

in the very first lesson. Then you develop your men 
to any point you desire through the other six lessons. TI 
are only seven lessons in all. Yet the method is so t} 
ough that your memory becomes your obedient slave 
ever. And instead of being hard work, it is as fascinat 
as a game. I have received letters from people who 
the whole family gathers round the table for each kk 

Men and women from coast to coast have thanked 
for having made it so easy for them to acquire an infall 
memory. As one man said: 





Memory and good judgment go har 
Our judgment is simply the « 1 
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And how true that is! We say of elderly men that their 
judgment is “‘ripe.’’ The reason it is ripe is because t 
have accumulated greater experience. But if we remember 
all the important facts we can have a ripened judgn 
15 OF 20 OF 30 years sooner! 

Thousands of sales have been lost because the sal 
forgot some selling point that would have closed the or 
Many men when they are called upon to speak fail to | 
over their message or to make a good impression because 
they are unable to remember just what they wanted to s 

Many decisions involving thousands of dollars | 
been made unwisely because the man responsible di 
remember all the facts bearing on the situation, and 1 
used poor judgment. In fact, there is not a day but t 
the average business man forgets to do from one to.a dozen 
things that would have increased his profits. There are 
greater words in the English language descriptive of busi 
ness inefficiency than the two little words, ‘I forgot 

My pupils are gracious enough to say that nothing 
make that fatal phrase obsolete so quickly as the memory 
system it has been my good fortune to evolve 


Mr. Roth has told his story. It now remains for 
to turn it into dividends. This will happen, we are sur« 
if you will spend the fraction of time it requires to send 
for his complete Course on absolute approval 

After a few hours spent with the Roth Memory Course 
the fear as well as the tragedy of forgetting should h« 
largely eliminated. You will obtain a fascinating new 
sense of confidence and power. 

Not only that, but you will have a sense of freedom tha 
you never felt before. You will be freed of the memoran 
dum pad, the notebook, and other artificial helps to wh 
most of us are siaves. 

So confident is the Independent Corporation, the pub 
lishers of the Roth Memory Course, that once you have 
opportunity to see in your own home, how easy it is t 
doubie, yes, trip'e, your memory power in a few sl 
hours, that they are willing to send the course on [ree 
examination. 

Don’t send any money. Merely mail the coupon or 
write a letter and the complete ccurse will be sent, 
charges prepaid, at once. If you are not entirely sat 
fied send it back any time within five days after you r 
ceive it and you will owe nothing 

On the other hand, if you are as pleased as are the 
thousands of other men and women who have used the 
course, send only $5 in fuli payment. You take no risk 
and you have everything to gain, so mail the coupon now 


FREE EXAMINATION COUPON 


. 
Independent Corporation 
Publishers of The Independent Weekly 
Dept. R-402 119 West 40th Street New York 
Please send me the Roth Memory course of seven less 
I will either remail the course to you within five days a 


its receipt or send you $5 





Name 
Address 
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